AStrangeBANQUET: 


OR THE 


Devil's Entertainment by Cook Laurel 
'The PEAK i in DERBY SHIRE; 


„„ 


An Account of the ſeveral DISHES ſerved to TA B LE 


To the Tune of, Cook Laurel, ä 


„ of 
7 
7 
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4 


Con Ae would haue the TeLil his Euct, And ſo he retabered un a His with: : 


and bid him home ic Peak to d ianer, he ſat him down and began to fat: 
Where Fiend never had lurch a feaſt, A Promos er in blumb both was the firit diſßp, 
Nꝛepated at the charge ot a Dinner; dis own pzivp⸗kitchin had ns furh meat; 
With a hep down, down, a down, daten. With a hey, ct · 
Bis ſtomack was cueſie, he came thither taath'd, Ee: thourh with this He much was taken, 
the ſoggin: e had cauſed hig cr uers to rike, upon a4udden he ſifted his treucher, 
To help which, pe call'd for a Puritan ooach' d, As ſoon as he ſpied the 8 and bacon, 
thit uſed to turn up tie white of hig epeg; bu which pou may bndrathe ie 8 Wencher 


With a Hey, et. With a hep, E7+ 
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A. 4S$#+E2I SDS 


N88 e * 


Six pickled Taploꝛg iced and cut, 


with Semſters end Tire⸗woman, fit fo2 his pallet, 
2 reberend; ainted Lady was b;ough., 


Aith Feathermen and Perfumets.,. vut 
me twelve in a charger, to make a grand-ſalec; 


ha hey, Ec, 


fat Uſerer ſfew'd in vis mar row. 
bim a Lawper's head and Breen ſawce, 
which his beliy tock in likk a varrel, 
Though till ten he had never ſeen ſawce ; 


* tg a hey, Fc. 


Then carbonad#d and cook'd with vain?, 
was brought up a Seajcait's eloven face, 
The ſawce was made of a Yeoman's bzains, 
that had been veaten out with hig mate; 


Mith a hep, etc. 


Two roaFed Sperit 7s came whole fo the beard, 
the fealf has notzin: been without them, 
Both livin and dead were foxed and fur”: 
end their c:afis like ſaſſages Hung about them; 3 


We: t a hey, & Ee 


The next dich was rhe Yayo! of the Town, 
with g pudding of matntenance put in his belly, 


Atze a gooſe in ner teachers, in his zawn, 


wich a __ ot Hinth⸗ bovs bopl'd to a jelly; 


| Mext tante the onerwoꝛn Juffice of Peace, 


4 


with Clerks like gizzarde (fuck under each arm, 
aud warrants like G ppers lay in his aw greale, 

ſet over a chacking⸗diſh ta be kept warm: | 
With a „ 


M Leadon-cnckoly tame pot krom the lpit, 


er 


ard when the Tarver Had moken him oven, 
The Devil cho! his head eff at a bit, 

buf the hans had almoſt like to aces bim; 5 
Wilh a hey, ec. | 


LI: SLASSASAS Serrano 


A fair large paſty of a Midwife hot; 
and fo; col'o bak'a meat fn this foy, 


long toflinꝰa in cruſt til nam He's Noon how; 
Aich 9 hep, Sls 


"The loins of a Letcher then was rated, 


with a plumb Harlot's Head and garlick, 
With a Pander S petitot g that Had boalkey 
himſelt foz a Captain that never was warlique : 


With a gen, Fs 


Then boiled and kuck upon a pick 

the gizzard was bꝛonght cf a join Siffer, 
T har b:t made the We bil almoſt (o ſick, 

that the Doo? did think he had need ol a glicker | 
Alith a hep, xt. 


The jowel of a Time⸗ſe ver koz a fiſh, 

a Canſtaule ſatyced, pilled vinegar by, 
Two Aidermen-!gb##ers laid ic a diſh; 

a Deputy tart, and a Church⸗warden⸗pye, 


Mith a ben, Fc. 


All which devour ed, then fo? a cloſe, 

he did fo a dꝛauggt ol De w tall, 
He heaved the veſſel up to His noſe, 

and never left till he Had dank up all; 
Miih a hey, xc, 


Then irom the table he gave a ſtart, 
where banguer and whine was n ot foſeek 
All whith he blew away w. = a kart, peur; 
{rom whence it's call'd, The Devil's A ſein tre 
Mich a Hey down, down, a a down, down. 
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Licens'd ar id Enter d according c to Order. 
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